Lottes Labour s Iofi» 

"Boy. Then I am fur® you know how much the grofle futa 
of deuf- ace amounts to. 

Brag. It doth amount to one more then two. 

Boy. Which the bafe vulgar call three. 

Br. True. B oy. Why fir is this fuch a pcece of lludy ? Now 
beer’s three ftudied,ere you’ll thrice wink, &how eafic it is to 
put yeeres to the word three, and ftudy three yeeres in two 
words the dancing horfe will tell you. 

Brag. A moll fine Figure. 

2 ?cyrTaproueybua Cypher. 

Brag . 1 will hereuponconfelfe I am in loue : and as it isbafe 
for aSouldiertoloue; fo am 1 in loue with a bafe Wench. If 
drawing my fword againft the humour of aft'eftion, would dcli- 
uer me from the reprobate thought of it, I would take Defire 
prifoncr , and ranforne him to any French Courtier for a 
new deuis’d curtfie. I thinke fcorne to Ogh, me thinks I fliotld 
out-fwcare Cupid. Comfort mee Soy , What great men hauc 
beenein loue? 

Boy. Hercules M after. 

Brag. Moll fweet Hercules', more authorise decre Boy, 
name more ; and fweet my childe let them be men of good re- 
pute and carriage. 

Boy. Sampfon Mailer he was a man of good carriage, great 
carriage 5 for be carried the Towne-gatcson his backelikca Por° 
ter : and he was in loue. 

B rag. O well- knit S ampfon , Urong ioynted Sampfon ; I doe 
excell'thee in my rapier, as much as thou didfl mee in carrying 
gates. I am in loue too.W ho was Sampfins loue my dcare Moth . 

Boy, A Woman Mailer. 

Brag, Of what complexion? 

Boy. Of all the foure, or the three, or the two, or one of the. 
fourc. 

Brag. Tell mee precifely of what complexion ? 

Boy . Of the fea-water Grecnc<fir. 

Brag. Is that one of the foure complexions? 

Boy. As I haue read fir, and . the bell of them too. 

Brag. Greene indeed is the colour of Louers: but to haue a 
,loue of that colour, me thinkes Sampfon had fmallreafonfor it. 
Helurely affc&ed herfor her wit. " ' ■ 

Soj* 




hones Labour s left. 

Boy. It wasfo fir, lor fbe had a grecne wir . 

Brae. Meloueismoft immaculate white and red. 

Bof. Moll immaculate thoughts Mailer, are mask'd vnder 

fuch colours. 

Brae. Define, define, well educated infant. 

Boy. My fathers witte, and my mothers tongue aliill mee. 
Bra<r. Sweet inuocationof a childe, molt pretty and path«“ 

Boy. If Ihebe made of white and red, 

Her faults will nere be knowne : 

For blufli-in checkes by faults are bred, 

Andfearesby pale white fiiowne : 

Then if Ihe fcare, or be to blame. 

By this you dial! not know, 

For Hill her chcekcs pollellc tlve fame. 

Which natiue Ihe doth owe: „ . 

A dangerous rime mailer againft the reafon or white and red. 
Brae. Is there nota Ballet Boy,ef the King and the Bogger - 
Boy, The world was very guilty of fuch a Ballet fome three 
ages fince, but I thinke now'tis not to be found: or if it were, 
it would neither ferue.for the writing, nor the tune. 

Brag. 1 will haue that fubieft newly writ ore, that I may ex- 
ample my digreffion by fome mighty prefident. Boy, J doc 
Jou" that CountrCy girle that I tooke in the Parke with the ratio- 
nail hinde Coftard : lliedelcrues well. 

Boy. To be whip’d : and yet a better loue then my Mafter, . 
Brag. Sing Boy, my fpirit growes lieauy in loue. 

Boy. And that’s greatmaruell,louinga light wench. 

Brag. 1 fay fing. 

Boy. Forbcare till this company be paft 0 

Enter florene , Con ft able) and Wench, 


Conft. Sir, the Dukes pleafure, is that you kcepe f'oBard 
Me, and you mull let him take no delight, nor no penance, but 
hee mull fall three dayes a we<-ke: for this Damlcll. I mull keepe 
her at the Parke, Ihe is alowdfor the Day-woman. Farcy ou well. 

Exit. 

Brag. I dee betray ray felfe with blulhing :Maide. 

B 3 tJlEaid', 



